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you know. It didn't matter much to Venner what he
said to Miss Loveday and his sister, since he had no
intention of setting eyes on them again. In fact, I
should have expected a discrepancy like that. He
wasn't going to tell Miss Loveday tiiat he was off for
good, so he made a vague mention of the end of the
week. But if he had said that to his sister, she would
have asked him where he \vas going. That's common
sense, isn't it?11
Dr. Priestley smiled. " Your logic is certainly con-
vincing, Faversharn/' he remarked*
" That's about all the Inspector got out of Miss
Loveday/' Hanslet continued, " Then he went to see
Vernier's solicitor. He got his name and address* out of
Miss Venner. A Mr. Colcforth, of Lincoln's lim Fields.
" Coleforth was an old man, who looked, according
to the Inspector, as if he was a bit over fond of the
bottle. It was three o'clock in the afternoon when he
called, and Coleforth wasn't back from lunch then,
The place looked decayed, as though most of the clients
had dropped off. There was only a sullen-looking young
chap there, who couldn't or wouldn't say when Cole-
forth would be back.
'* However, the Inspector waited, and at last Cole-
forth turned up, very red in the face and a bit uncertain
on his pins. The Inspector stated his business but the
solicitor seemed very much annoyed at hearing Vernier's
name. He was no client of his. He had finished with
him days ago. Didn't even know he was missing. It
would be a blessing to everybody concerned if he never
turned up again. And plenty more to the same effect/'
" From which one may gather that Venner was not
altogether popular in that quarter," Paversham
remarked,
" He wasn't, though Coleforth says he had never
set eyes on Mm till his uncle died* It was Hinchliffe

